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ADVERTISEMENT. 


A 8 many Friends have deſired an immedi- 


ate Account of the Circumſtances relative to 
| | the Departure of the late Rev. Mr. WEs LE, 
the followin g ſhort but authentic Narrative has 


been drawn up in Compliance with their Re- 


b y queſt. 
| | \ New-Chapel, City- Road, March 8, 1791, 
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O * Thurſday the 17th of February, 
Mr. Weſley preached at Lambeth, 
from © Labour not for the meat which pe- 
riſheth, but for that meat which endureth 
unto everlaſting life.” When he came 
home he ſeemed very unwell, but on be- 
ing aſked, How he did? only ſaid, he be- 
lieved he had taken a little cold. 

Friday the 18th, Mr. Weſley read and 
wrote as uſual, dined at Mr. Url/mg's, and 
preached at Che/ſea in the evening from 
* The King's buſineſs requires haſte :”* but 
was obliged to ſtop once or twice, and told 
the people, his cold ſo affected his voice 
as to prevent his ſpeaking without thoſe 
neceſlary pauſes. He was prevailed on 
to let Mr. Rogers and Mr. Bradford meet 
the Claſſes, and had a high degree of fe- 
ver all the way home. 

Saturday the 19th, reading and writing 
filled up moſt of his precious time, though 
to thoſe that were with him, his com- 


94 2 plaints 


3 
plaints (fever and weakneſs) ſeemed evi- 
dently increaſing. He dined at Mrs. Grif- 
fiths, Iſlington, and while there, deſired a 
friend to read to him the fourth, fifth, fixth 
and ſeventh chapters of Job. He was 
cahly prevailed upon to let Mr. Brackenbury 
meet the penitents. But till, ſtruggling 


with his weakneſs, ſome of us (with hearts 


full of foreboding fears) ſaw him ready to 
fink under it. He roſe, (according to cuſ- 
tom) early in the morning, but utterly un- 
fit for his Sabbath's exerciſe: at ſeven 
o'clock he was obliged to lie down, and 
ſlept between three and four hours. When 
he awoke, ſaid I have not had ſuch a 
comfortable ſleep this fortnight paſt:“ the 
effects were ſoon gone, and in the afternoon 
he laid down again, and flept an hour or 
two: afterwards wwo of his own diſcourſes 
on our Lord's ſermon on the Mount were 
read to him, and in the evening he came 
down to ſupper. | | 

Monday the 21ſt, He ſeemed much bet- 
ter, and though his friends tried to diſſuade 
him from it, wonld keep an engagement 
made ſome time before to dine with Mr. 
G—, at Twittenham. Mils Wefley* and E. 
R. accompanied him : In his way thither 
he called on Lady Mary Fitzgerald: the 


_ converſation was truly profitable, and well 


became a laſt viſit: he prayed in ſuch a 
ſpirit and manner, as I beheve her 2 
| I 

* Mr, Weſley s Niece; 


E 
will never forget. At Twittenham he ſeemed 
much better, and the firſt and laſt viſit to 
that pleaſing family aud lovely place, will, 
] truit, prove a laſting bleſſing. When we 
came home he ſeemed much better, and 
on Tueſday went on with his uſual work, 
dined at Mr. Horton's, Iingtun, preached 
in the eveuing at the City-Road. Irom © Ne 
through the Spirit wait for the hope of righte- 
ouſnejs by faith; met the Leaders, and 
ſeemed better than he had been tor ſome 
days. Our hopes again revived, and 
though we feared the little excurſion 
which lay before him might be too much 
for his ſtrength, yet we flattered ourſelves 
with his longer ſtay. On Wedneſday 
moruing Mr. Rogers went with him to Lea- 
therhead to viſit a family who have lately 
begun to receive the truth. They had the 
honour of this almoſt worn out veteran in 
his bleſſed Maſter's ſervice, delivering his 
laſt public meſſage beneath their roof. O 
that all that heard may take the ſolemn 
warning, and ſo embrace the bleſſed invi- 
tation he gave them from“ Seek ye the 
Lord while he may be found, call u pon him 
while he is near, as to meet our dear de- 
parted friend at God's right hand. On 
Thurſday he paid his laſt viſit to that 
lovely . and family Mr. Wolff*s at Ba- 

laam, which I have often heard him ſpeak 
of with pleaſure and much affection. Here 
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Mr. Rogers ſays he was chearſul, and ſeem- 
ed nearly as well as uſual, till Friday, a- 
bout brea}, ſt time, when he ſeemed very 
heavy. About eleven o'clock Mrs. Wolff 
brought him home: I was ſtruck with his 
manner of getting out of the coach, and 
going into the houſe, but more ſo as he 
went up fſlairs, and when he fat down in 
the chair. I ran for ſome refreſhment, but 
before I could get any thing for him, he 
had ſent Mr. N out of the room, and 
deſired not to be interrupted for half an 
hour by any one, adding, not even if Jo- 


ſeph Bradford come. Mr. Bradford came 


a few minutes after, and as ſoon as the 
limited time was expired, went into the 


room: immediately after he came out and 


deſired me to mull ſome wine with ſpices, 
and carry it to Mr. Weſley: he drank a lit- 
tle, and ſeemed ſleepy. . In a few minutes 
he was ſeized with fickneſs, threw it up, 
and ſaid, „I muſt he down.” We im- 
mediately ſent for Dr. Whitehead: on his 
coming in, Mr. Weſley ſmiled and ſaid, 
«© Doctor, they are more afraid than hurt.“ 


T knew not how he judged of our fears, 


for though my full heart telt as if the Cha- 
riots of Iſrael, and the horſemen thereof 
were near at hand totake my Father home, 
yet I ſaid nothing, nor do I know that any 


one around him had at that time feelings 


ſimilar to my own, He lay moſt of the day. 
R wit 
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with a quick pulſe, burning fever and ex- 
tremely ſleepy. In the evening while pour- 
ing out my foul into the boſom cf my Lord, 
telling him all I felt with reſj,. t to the 
church in general, and myſelf in particular, 
and trying to plead for my deareſt Father's 
longer ſtay, that word, Father, I will 
that they whom thou haſt given me, be with 
me where I am, that they may behold my 
{ory,” leemed fo immediately given me 
rom above, that with dear Mrs. Hetcher 
on a ſimilar occaſion, I may ſay, © From 
that time my prayer for his lite had loſt 
its wings.” Saturday the 25th, he conti- 
nued much the ſame; ſpoke but little, and 
if rouſed to anſwer a queſtion, or take a 
little refreſhment, (which was ſeldom more 
than a ſpoonful at a time) ſoon doſed a- 
gain, My mind felt much freedom to 
pray that our Lord would abate the ſtupor 
occaſioned by the complaint: and I be- 
heve, all that knew how the corruptible 
body preſſed down the active, vigorous 
ſpirit which for ſo long a ſeries of years 
had been its inhabitant, earneſtly united 
to entrear our gracious Lord, that if it was 
no longer conſiſtent with his will to ſpare 
our dear aged Father togo in andout before 
us, we might at leaſt receive his dying 
charges, and enjoy the comfort (anudit 
this awful ſcene) of hearing him ſeal with 
his lateſt breath, the bleſſed truths we had 
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long been accuſtomed to receive from God 
through him. We were indulged herein, 
and on Saturday night the ſtupor abated, 
though the fever ſtill continued, but not 
ſo violent as before. On Sunday morning 
with a little of Mr. Bradford*s help, Mr. 
Weſley got up, took a cup of tea, and ſeem- 
ed much better. Many of our friends 
were all hopes: yet Dr. Whitehead laid, he 
was not out of danger from his preſent 
complaints; and though 1 ſhould have re- 
Joiced in his longer ſtay, it ſeemed to me 
only as an anſwer to our prayer, and that 
our Lord was about to indulge us with ſuch 
a mixture in our cup, as would, at leaſt 
for the preſent, ſoften the approaching 
ſtroke. Mr. Weſley, while fitting in his 
chair looked quite chearful, and in a man- 
ner we all deeply felt, repeated the latter 
part of that verſe in the Scripture Hymns 


on © Forſake me not when my ſtrength fail- 
eth.” 


Till glad I lay this body down 
Thy ſervant, Lord, attend, 

And O! my life of mercies crown 
With a triumphant end! 


Soon after in a moſt emphatical manner he 
ſaid, © Our friend Lazarus ſleepeth.“ Some 
friends then preſent, ſpeaking rather too 
much to him, he tried to exert himſelf, but 
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was ſoon exhauſted and obliged to lie 
down. 

After being quiet awhile, he looked up 
and ſaid, © Speak to me, I cannot ſpeak.” 
On which Miſs We/ley and J, (there being 
no one elſe in the room,) ſaid, © Shall we 
pray with you, Sir?“ He earneſtly rephed, 
« Yes,” and while we prayed that if our 
Father muſt lay this body down, and leave 
us Orphans, our gracious Lord would let 
down rays of heavenly glory into his wait- 
ing ſpirit, and pour out on us, and all 
his children, the promiſed Comforter, his 
whole ſoul ſeemed engaged with God for 
an anſwer, and his hearty Amen thrilled 
through us. About halt after two he ſaid, 
« There is no need for more, (nor indeed 
had he ftrength to ſpeak much) when at 
Briſto!,* my words were, | 


« I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me!“ 


Secing him very weak, and not able to 
ſpeak much, I laid, Is this the preſeut 
language of your heart, and do you now 
feel as you then did?” He replied, 
«© Yes.” I then repeated, 


A 5 « Bold 


This refers to an illneſs with which Mr. V was 
ſeized at the Briſtol Conference in the year 1783. 
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* Bold I approach th' eternal throne, 


And claim the crown through Chriſt 
my own.”? 


and added, © Tis enough. He, our pre- 
cious Immanuel has purchaſed, has pro- 
miſed all.” He earneltly replied, “He is 
all, He is all,” and then ſaid, 1 will go.” 
I ſaid, © To joys above: Lord, help me 
to follow you,” to which he replied, 
* Amen.” Soon after, to Mils Weſley, 
who ſat by his bed-ſide, he ſaid, © Sally, 
have you zeal for God now?” On her re- 
plying, „I wiſh to love him better, that I 
may have more,” he ſaid, Do you con- 
tinue to riſe early?” After this the fever 
was very high, and at times affected his 
head: but even then he was generally 
elther meeting Clafles, going to preach, or 
ſomething that proved that though his head 
was ſubje& to a temporary derangement, 
his heart was wholly engaged in his Maſ- 
ter's work. In the evening he got up again, 
and while fitting in his chair, thinking I 
ſuppoſe of the kind friends he had lately 
viſited, he ſaid, © What are all the pret- 
ty things at Balaam, to a dying man!” 
Speaking of a lady he had only lately known, 
he ſaid, © He believed ſhe had real reli- 
gion: how neceſſary for every one to be 


on the right foundation!” He then ſaid, 
I the 
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J the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me!“ 


« We muſt be juſtified by faith, and then 
go on to Sandtification.” Monday the 
28th, his weakueſs increaſed apace, and 
his friends in general being greatly alarm- 
ed, Dr. Whitehead was deſirous they ſhould 
call in another Phyſician, Mr. Bradford 
mentioned his defire to our Honoured Fa- 
ther, which he abſolutely refuſed, ſaying 
Dr. Whitehead knows my conſtitution bet- 
ter than any one; I am perfectly ſatished, 
and will not have any one elfe.“ He 
ſlept molt of the day, ſpore but little; yet 
that little teſtified how much his whole 
heart was taken up in the care of the 
churches, the glory of God, and the 
things pertaining to that kingdom to which 
he was haſtening. Once in a low, but ve- 
ry diſtant manner he ſaid, © "There is no 
way into the hoheſt but by the blood of 
Jeſus.” Had he had ſtrength at the time, it 
ſeemed as if he would have ſaid more, 
(though when aſked whether he was in 
pain, he generally anſwered, No,“ and 
never complained through his whole ill- 
nels, except once, when he ſaid, that he 
felt a pain in his left breaſt, when he 
drew his breath) Tueſday, March 1ft, 
after a very reſtleſs night, he began finging, 
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« All glory to God in the ſky, 

And peace upon earth be reſtor'd; 
O Jeſus, exalted on high, 

Appear our omnipotent Lord! 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 

Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race; 
Once more to thy people return, 

And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Aroſe the acceptable year; 
And heaven was open'd on earth: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The Giver of concord and love, 
The Prince and the Author of peace.” 


Here his ſtrength failed ; but after lying 
fall awhile, he called on Mr. Bradford to 
give him a pen and ink ; he brought them, 
but the right hand had well nigh forgot its 
cunning, and thoſe active fingers which 
had been the bleſſed inſtruments of ſpiri- 
tual conſolation and pleaſing inſtruction to 
thouſands, could no longer perform their 
office. Some time after, he ſaid to me, 
I want to wnite:” I brought him a pen 
and ink, andon putting thepeninto his hand, 
and holding the paper betore him, he ſaid, 


I cannot.” I replied, © Let me write 
for you Sir:“ tell me what you would 


ſay? „Nothing,“ returned he, © but, that 
God 
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God is with us.” In the forenoon he ſaid, 
« I will get up.” While his things were 
getting ready, he broke out in a manner 
which, conſidering his extreme weakneſs, 


aſtoniſhed us all, in theſe bleſſed words, 


«© I'll praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 


Or immortality endures. 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Ifrael's God; he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their 
train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain.” 


Which were alſo the laſt words our Re- 
verend and dear Father ever gave out in 
the City-Road Chapel, viz. on Tueſday 
evening before preaching from, We through 
the ſpirit wait, &c. But to return to the 
chamber where this great and good man 
met his fate, and which thoſe who had the 
honour of attending, felt was 


«« Privileg'd beyond the common walk 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of 
heaven,” 
Some 


614) 

Some of our friends fearing that matters, 
reſpecting the meeting of the Preachers at 
the awful event we now anticipated, were 
not fully ſettled: Mr. Bradford aſked our 
dying father, if he wiſhed things to con- 
tinue as determined upon when debated at 
the laſt Conference: or if he defired in 
caſe of his removal, that any or all of 
them ſhould be convened ? He anſwered. 
© No, by no means, let all things remain 
as concluded at the Conference.” When 
he got 1nto his chair, we ſaw him change 
for death: but he, regardleſs of his dying 
frame, ſaid with a weak voice, © Lord, 

thou giveſt ſtrength to thoſe that can f peak. 
and to thoſe that cannot. Speak, Lord, to 
all our hearts, and let them know that 
thou looſeſt tongues, He then ſung, 


« To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
W ho ſweetly all agree.” 


Here his voice failed him, and after gaſp- 
ing for breath, he ſaid, © Now we have 
done—Let us all go.” We were obliged 
to lay him down on the bed from which 
he roſe no more: but after lying ſtill, and 
ſleeping a little, he called me to him, and 
ſaid “ Betly, you Mr. B-—, &c. pray 
and praiſe.” We knelt down, and truly 
our hearts were filled with the divine pre- 
ſence: the room ſeemed to be filled with 

God. 
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God. A little after he ſpoke to Mr. Brad. 


ford about the key and contents of his bu- 


reau; while he attended to the directions 
given him, Mr. Weſley called me, and ſaid, 
J would have all things ready for my 
Executors, Mr. Wolff, Mr. Horton, and 


Mr. Marriot,“ here his voice again failed; 


but taking breath he added, Let me be 
buried in nothing but what is woollen, 
and let my corpſe be carried in my coffin 
into the Chapel.” Then, as if done with 
all below, he again begged we would pray 
aud praiſe, We called up ſeveral friends 
that were in the houſe, and all kneeled 
down, Mr Broadbent prayed, at which 
time Mr. Weſ//ey's tervor of ſpirit was viſi- 
ble to every one preſent ; but in particular 
parts of the prayer his whole ſoul leemed 
to be engaged in a manner, which evident- 
ly ſhewed how ardently he longed for the 
full accompliſhment of our united deſires. 
One thing we could not but remark ; that 
when Mr. Broadbent was praying in a ve- 
ry expreſſive manner, that if God was a- 
bout to take away our father and our head 
to his eternal reſt, he would be pleaſed to 
continue and 1ncreaſle his bleſſing upon the 
doctrine and diſcipline which he had long 
made his aged ſervant the means of pro- 
pagating, and eſtabliſhing in the world: 
ſuch a degree of fervor accompanied his 


loud Amen, as was every way n 
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of his ſoul's being engaged in the anſwer 
of our petitions. On riſing from our 
knees, he took Mr. Broadbent's hand, drew 
him near, and with the utmoſt placidneſs 
ſaluted him, and ſaid, © Farewell, fare- 
well.” Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Mr. Horton, 
&c. &c. drew near the bed ſide, aud he 
took the ſame affectionate leave of them 
all. The mext pleaſing awful ſcene was 
the great exertion he made in order to 
make Mr. Broadbent (who had not left the 
room) underſtand that he fervently de- 
fired, a Sermon he had written on the 
Love of God ſhould be ſcattered abroad, 
and given away to every body. Some- 
thing elſe he wiſhed to lay, but alas! his 
ſpeech failed, and thoſe lips which uſed 
to feed many were no longer able (except 
when particular ſtrength was given) to 
convey their accuſtomed ſounds. ' A little 
after, Mr. Horton coming in, we hoped 
that if he had any thing of moment on his 
mind, which he wiſhed to communicate, 
he would again try to tell us what it was, 
and that either Mr. Horton, or ſome of 
thoſe who were moſt uſed to hear our dear 
Father's dying voice would be able to in- 
terpret his meaning; but though he ſtrove 
to ſpeak, we were ſtill unſucceſsful: finding 
we could not underſtand what he ſaid, he 
pauſed a little, and then with all the re- 
maining ſtrength he had, cried out, 5 
e 
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beſt of all is, God is with us;” and then, 
as if to aſſert the faithfulneſs of our pro- 
miſe-keeping Jehovah, and comfort the 
hearts of his weeping friends, lifting up 
his dying arm in token of victory, and 
raiſing his feeble voice with a holy triumph 
not io be expreſſed, again repeated the 
heart-reviving words, « 'The beſt of all 1 18, 
God is with us.” Some time after, giving 
him ſomething to wet his parched lips, he 
ſaid, “it will not do, we muſt take the con. 
ſequence; never mind the poor carcaſe.“ 

A little after this ſeeing Mr. Rogers, and 
Mr. Rankin ſtand by his bed ſide, he 
aſked, © Who are theſe?” (his ſight now 
almoſt gone preventing him from diſtinctly 
knowing his moſt intimate friends, except 
in a peculiar light, or by their voice,) be- 
ing informed who they were, Mr. Rogers 
then ſaid, © Sir, we are come to rejoice 
with you: you are going to receive your 
crown.” „It is the Lord's doing. he repli- 
ed, and marvellous in our eyes.” On be- 
ing told Mrs. Weſley * was come he ſaid, 
« He giveth his ſervants reſt.” He thank- 
ed her as ſhe preſſed his hand, and affec- 
tionately endeavoured to kiſs her. On 
wetting his lips he ſaid, © We thank thee, 
O Lord, for theſe and all thy mercies : 

bleſs the Church and King: grant us truth 
and peace through Jeſus Chriſt our Lord 
for ever and ever!” At another time, 


« He 
* Mr, Charles Weſley's Widow. 
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« He cauſeth his ſervants to lie down in 
peace.” | replied, © They lie down in 
ace indeed who reſt in our Redeemer's 
ſom. Lord, help us to reſt in him, and 
then reſt with you in glory.” To which 
he replied, « Amen.” Then pauſing a 
little, he cried, „The clouds drop fat- 
neſs!” and ſoon after, © The Lord is 
with us, the God of Jacob is our refuge!“ 
He then called us to prayer. Mr. Broad- 
bent was again the mouth of our full 
hearts, and though Mr. We/ley was greatly 
exhauſted by theſe exertions, he appeared 
ſtill more fervent in ſpirit. Several of his 
relations being 55 Mr. Broadbent 
A thanked God for the honour 
e had conferred upon the family, and then 
fervently prayed that the * might 
never be tarniſhed, nor they want a man 
to- miniſter before the Lord to the lateſt 
generations: at the end of which petition 
our dying father diſcovered ſuch ardency 
of deſire that the prayer might be anſwer- 
ed by repeating his Amen, as deeply affect- 
ed all preſent. Theſe exertions were how- 
ever too much for his feeble frame, and 
moſt of the night following, though he 
was often heard to attempr to repeat the 
pſalm betore-mentioned, he could only 
get out, 


* P11 praiſe F'1I praiſe !”? 


On 
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On Wedneſday morning, we found the 
cloſing ſcene drew near. Mr. Bradford, 
his faithful friend, and moſt affectionate 
Son, prayed with him, and the laſt word 
he was heard to articulate was, «© Fare- 
well!” A few minutes before ten, While 
Miſs We/ley, Mr. Horton, Mr. Brackenbury, 
Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Dr. Whitehead, Mr. 
Broadbent, Mr. Whitfield, Mr. Bradford, 
and E. R: re kneeling around his bed; ac- 
cording to his often expreſſed deſire, with- 
out a lingering groan, this man of God 
gathered up his feet in the preſence of his 
brethren! We felt what is ine xpreſſible: 
the ineffable ſweetneſs that filled our 
hearts as our beloved Paſtor, Father, and 
Friend entered his Maſter's joy, for a few 
moments blunted the edge of our painful 
feelings on this truly glorious, melancholy 
occaſion. As our dear aged Father breath. 
ed his laſt, Mr. Bradford was inwardly 
ſaying, © Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
be ye lift up ye everlaſting doors, and let 
this heir of glory enter in.“ Mr. Rogers 
gave out 


« Waning to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above: 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of Love“ 


One then ſaid, © Let us pray for the man- 
tle of our Elijah;” on which, Mr. Rogers 
prayed 
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e) 
prayed in the ſpirit for the defcent of the 
Holy Ghoſt on us, and all who mourn the 
general loſs the Church Militant ſuſtaius 
by the removal of our much loved Father 


to his great reward. Even ſo. Amen. 


E. R. eL 


N. B. It is judged neceſſary by the 
Preachers in London and earneſtly recom- 


mended to their Brethren the Preachers 


and the Societies in their reſpective Cir- 
cuits, that in confideration of our late great 
Loſs, Wedneſday the 6th of April be 
kept as a Day of ſolemn faſting and pray- 
er, in order to humble ourſelves beſore 
the Lord, and implore-the continuance of 
his mercies towards us. It is allo judged 
needful that Friday the 1ſt of July be kept 
as another Day of folema faſting and pray- 
er for all the Methodiſt Societies in order 
to implore the Bleſſing of God on the en- 
ſuing Conference. 


JAMES ROGERS, 
JOHN BROADBENT, 
THOMAS RANKIN, 
JOSEPH BRADFORD, 
GEORGE WHITFIELD. 
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An ExTRACT from the ARGUS, a 
London Paper, 1oth of March. 


1 public have been amply gratffied for theſe few 
days paſt, by the exhibition of a ſpectacle every way 
deſerving their notice. Every day produces inſtances of 
mortality, but it requires the revolution of a century at 
leaſt to produce a WESLEY. 

Nearly three-fourths of a century were occupied by his 
voluminous writings and unexampled labours: and if we 
take it into the account that he was always a ſtranger to 
repoſe after four in the morning, the time he really lived 
was more than a century when compared with the lives 
of others, 

That which was mortal of this amiable and venerable 
Divine has been expoſed to view ever ſince Wedneſday 
laſt. Death viſited him with a ſmiling aſpect, and left 
evident traces of {weetneſs aud compoſure on his counte- 
nance, The tenement of clay he left behind appeared 
ſuper-human.— As there was nothing but joy and peace 
in his death, his body participated of the purity of his 
ſpirit, and no corpſe ever diſcoycred ſmaller ſigns of cor- 
ruptability. This being the cafe, his zealous friends wiſh- 
ed the whole world to ſee his laſt remains, and tens of 
thouſands were abundantly gratified with the fight. 

The narrow boundaries of a Chapel were ſuppoſed to 
be inadequate for the admiſſion of the vaſt multitudes who 


would flock to his funeral, which was originally fixed for 


ten yeſterday morning. The executors therefore came on 


8 night to the prudent refolution of having him 


interred very early, Notices were therefore diſpatched ſo 
late as eleven o'clock to the diſſetent mourners, that they 
might attend at his Houſe in the Ciy-Road, at four 
o'clock, which they accordingly did: and his remains 
were committed to the carth w th the utmoſt ſolemnity 
a bout ſix. | | 
The funeral ſervice of the Church of England was pa- 
thetically delivered by a Clerpyman and a Graduate long 
in his connection, attached to him by an affinity of amia- 
ble qualities, as well as from the conviction of the purity 
of his procedure. No alteration whatever was made in 
the lervice, except when he read that ſolema depolture— 
For as much as it bath pleaſed Almighty God to take 
unto himſelf the foul of our dear brother,” &c, &c. he ſub- 
ſtituted the epithet father, in its ſtead, which had a viſible 
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effect upon the audience; tbeſe were more numerous than 
could have been expected, conſidering the ſudden change, 
and the late hour in which it was determined. | 

Three Coffins were uſed on this occaſion—that which 
contained the body, cloathed with his ſacerdotal robes, 
being placed in one of lead, with an Engliſh inſcription, 
The outer caſe was covered with black cloth, as plain 
and neat as poſſible, thus inſeribed 


JOANNES WESLEY, A. M. 
Olim, Soc, Coll. Lin, Oxon, 
Ob. 2do. die Marti, 1791. 

| An, Et. 88. 


The funeral was conducted with great order, ſolemni- 
ty and propriety; neither coach, hearſe, feather nor ef- 
cutcheon. 

The pulpit and galleries of the Chapel in the C:ty- 
Road are hung with black cloth, as are the pulpits of five 
Others of his Chapels in the metropolis, 

The affection and zeal of his Societies in various parts of 
the world will, we hope, be manifeſted by a ſteady uni- 
form adherence to that pure and pious ſyſtem of religious 
doctrine and ſanctity of behaviour, which was his con- 
ſtant and ardent endeavour to eſtabliſh, 

The property he left behind conſiſted entirely in lite» 
rary works, His Chapels are left to promote the good 
cauſe in which he was engaged. His ready caſh did not 
amount to five pounds, and he had no fund but in the 
liberality or his people—though he had as many opportu- 
Bities as any man of amaſſing conſiderable wealth, 
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